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WOMEN BUY THEM BY THE YARD
AND THEY WON'T STAY ON.

All Kinds of Complieations Brought Aboat
by the Latest Fashion In Halrdressing
Men Dothered as Well as Women

The Things That Happen Nowadays.

This isn't the story of & newspaper puff,
I+ is the newspaper story of a puff--several
st ories and several puffs, in truth, for hoth
ara thick as the leaves in ghat famous place
chet s misspelled in the sophomore year,
(f vou belong to the puff olass you'll
recognize the truth of some of these little
enisodes.

It is said by a census taker who is in-
rerested, on the side, in congestion and
iplift questions, that there is one man in
Harlem who really believes that the queer
littla rolls that have blossomed in one
season &l over the head of the little woman
who formerly wore her hair in a tiny wisp
in the nape of her neck, becauss some one
in school told her she looked like Psyche,
grew on her, He is always telling her how
niee her hair looks, and in a burst of hus-
handly Mattery one svening he sald he
should think it would take her an awful

ng time to getThem all so even and how
{id she do it?

And of course she told him that a man
raver could understand those things and
what was the use. And he agreed with
her that he couldn't and carry on his busi-
ress Loo,

Whan the husband was a youth he had
» mother who dyed her hair and rouged

or cheeks every day, but he was a dutiful
son, and now he doesn’'t know or even sus-
pect that his wife bought her puffs by the
vard and keeps them in the upper drawer,
and he never will, Happy man! Great the
power of inheritance and training.

At a fashionable hotel the other after-
noon a young woman who was doing her
part zealously in the *Merry Widow" waltz

PUFF3 ARE MAKING TROUBLE !

simply strewed puffs all over the stage,
After the young woman had made her how
Donald Brien came from behind a screen
and went about picking them up, as coollys
an if they had been bunches of forget-me-
nots. Having gathered both hands full he
stopped and made a graceful salute. He
tid it all with an air as {f he were quite
1sed to puffs.

I'ha little incident was greeted with
hysterical laughter. The laughter was the
tribute, not to an unusual happening but
tn & usual one, for every woman thers had
apparently had some such exparience.

It is just about a couple of years since
the first puffs made their way into the
horizon of public attention. They were
brought over on the head of a tourist re-
turning from Paris and London, and, as
they say in theatrical circles, “their popu-

BUBWAY PUFPS,

larity has heen unprecedented ever since.”

At first 8 woman went to the inner room
of her favorite hairdresser and held a long
conference as to the advisability of filling
out little chinks in her coiffure with an
o casional—only an occasional, mind you
-puff. She didn't belinve in wearing false
hair; but how were you going to keep your
hat on unless you hove something to pin
it to?

Now, 8o quickly do we move along in t,
world of chance and change that a worfhn
telaphones her hushand to stop at one of
the department stores and get her a yard
of puffs, for she's lost hers and Mrs. Smith's
party is that night.

One man actually brought home the
wrong color, and he had a mighty hard
quarter of an hour explaining why he
hought blond puffs instead of chestnut.
[t was his idea that it was the overweening
rxtravagance of women for puffs that
hrought about the financial trouble of
last automn, but of course his ideas are
more or less morbid.

The next incident was at a feminine lunch.
eonof the clubwoman variety. It wasn't one
of the ordinary luncheons where the guests
discuss Iheen and Shaw, the kind of clothes
that Mary Garden wears in “Thals,” whether
a woman should devote hersell to home
cooking or the uplift, but the real, vital,
burning questions of the hour, such as
universal suffrage, whather man is really
the squal of woman, sociallam and child
labor.,

One woman had just told of her experi-
enoe as a would-be voter in Colorado, her
husband being away from home and the
mails being kept heavy and hot with thelr
correspondence. He wanted her to vote
for his candidate and she wanted to vote
for her own, and they unfortunately were
not the same,

Finally she wrote to him that his argu-
ments had prevailed and she would drop
hems, but some man, was mean enough to
send him word that his candidate had
pledged himself to kiss evety woman who
voted for him, and 8o she got a wire from
her husband “Vote for your own candidate,”
and she said wasn't that just like a man;
that they couldn't reason a hit, but were a0
illogical and emotional as soon as things
got away from the abstract into the eon-
crete.

Just at that moment another gave a tiny

shriek of a subdued kind as if she were
afraid or ashamed of herself and yet to
save her life couldn't help it, the kind that
a woman gives when a man proposes to her |
to go to the theatre instead of marriage, ‘
and not having any scruples about changing
the subject so quickly she ejaculated
“Mouse!”

Two or three others followed the direc-
tion of her glance, and they too ejaculated
“Mousa!"

There is a legend that with the putting on |
of the garment of emancipation women put
off the cloak of fear. It is a legend, nothing |
else, a mere parlor story. |

And these emancipated ones followed |
the way of their kind, and political, club
and social climbers all climbed together
into the nearest chairs and gathered their
five gored skirts about their openworks
and Easter ties. The hostess cried “It's I
coming this way!* and the woman next to |
her tried tosprint onto the top of the chair, }
and a servant came with a pair of foils,
the first thing he could find; and at that |
psychologic second a small woman who
hadn't advanced any opinions but was |
just waiting for an opportunity grabbed at
her back hair and said, shamefacedly, to
her credit be it remarked:

“Oh, that isn't & mouse: that's one of my
puffs.”

Then she jumped down from her chair,
pioked it up, pinned it on after blowing

WICKED LITTLE FLATIRON PUFFS.

on It the way & woman does, you know,
and actually had the audacity to ask if it
was on straight. The hostess looked quite
fussed for a moment, but as the discussion
of woman suffrage and single tax was re-
sumed with all its former ardor shedid not
harbor any resentment against her taotless
gueat,

As if this story wasn't enougn, another
one comes along of a man who got on the
subway train the other evening. He took
a seat in the middle of the car where you
couldn't help seeing him if you wanted to.

He was a very nioe looking elderly,
benevolent type of gentleman, and had
every appearance of being a superintendent
of a Sunday school at least, He was bound
for Forty-second strest and you knew
right away that when he got there he would
take a train either for Mount Vernon or
| New Rochelle, and, kind and gentle being
| that he was, he had selected one that would
get him home just in time so that wifle
and the family wouldn't have to wait and
the dinner get oold.

You could read all this history, and then
all of a sudden your eyes lighted on a oute
little puff dangling from the button of his
coat. He was utterly and oompletely

oblivious of its presence as he was of the
giggles that followed its discovery. One
woman remarked to her escort: “Well,

i ——————————————————————)

there you see, men are just as much at-
tached to the very newest style of hair-
dressing as we are,* and the man didn't
say a word,

A very romantio episode was witnessed
in this locality the other day—a young man
of the high brow order acting as party
of the second part. In spite of his flowing
locks, his flowing tie and his parlor
socialist get up, he was no slouch when
it came to sprinting.

An awfully pretty girl, one of the peachy
kind, came suddenly around the Flatiron
Building right in the face and eyes of the
blast, and as her hat careened and her skirts
filled, the second reef not being taken in
time, an airy fairy little puff became un-
anchored from its moorings and floated
awiftly down stream in the wake of half
a hundred women who were clutching
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themaelves all over to prevent like oa-
tastrophes, Sprinting, H. B. got after
it, ma if it were & football and the honor
of alma mater was in his ability to get
over the ground.

The puff would wait for him, the way
pulfs have, and then would dance idly along
Just provokingly beyond his grasp. As
he travelled along visions of the moment
of ita return aleo danced before him, a
kind of walta dream. Certainly a pretty
girl would do something more than mur-
mur the conventicnal *Thank you" to a
man who returned her puff.

Meantime Beauty, leading not by »a
single hair but by a single puff, kept him
going until he nearly reached Sixth avenue.
Then having captured the puff he sprinted
back gazing eagerly into the faces of the
passersby. Would she remain where he
first saw her or would she come to meet
him!

By this time he began to get a little con-
fused. He knew she was awfully pretty,
but ‘was she tall or short, thin or curved,
blue or brown eyed? He remembered

AN EMBROENCY CASE.

that she bad a package in her hand, but
s0 did all the other pretty girls.

Finally he recognized her—or thought
he did. She was talking to a man, a mere
hulking brute, and when he caught her
eye and held up the puff with a gesture
of complets understanding she touched
the brute, who whirled around and looked
ugly at him. That made him angry as a
hatter and he marched up with his most
indifferent manner and said:

“Pardon me. I managed to catch your
hair for you.”

She sald: “Sir, 1 never saw it before,"
and he's not sure she ever did, and while
he was thinking it over standing in that
exposed spot holding it out at arm's length
she and Brute together were swallowed
up in that maelstrom of city life in which
80 many young and earnest beings are lost
every year. To get even'he took the puff
home and gave it to the girl who waits on

* the door, and she, said:

“La, Mr. Grand, where did you find it?
I'm always dropping them about. 1 hope
you didn't tell anybody it was mine, for
they all think my hair's naturally Jux-
uriant.”

At the lost and found counter of the rail-
way company, where every article left on
the street cars la supposed to be turned in
before the conductor takes it home and sees
it it matches any of the family's needs, a
very good looking clerk has been detailed
to this branch of the business, which has of
late been rather arduous. It is necessary
that he should not cast any discredit on a
force that is noted for its urbanity and
charm of manner, and he asks questions
regarding color, number and texture in such
a way that no one, unless she was a very
hypersensitive person, could possibly take
offence,

A young woman who sauntered into tha
offce with every sign of embarrassment
in her gestures was directed toward him,
and before she had a chance to stammer
her request he said in such an easy way
that she felt immediately at home:

“Oh, yes; we have lots of latlies come for
‘em. Yours is the real blonde, I see, not the
peroxide article at all. Probably made out
of your own combings. Yes. Not the com-
mon, boughten kind? I thought so. Did
you have five or six in your string?”

By that time she was taking him into her
confidence and was describing to him how

JUST A FEW PUFFS.

she had had typhoid fever and all her Hir |
came out, and now that it was coming in |
slowly, but still she had to wear puffs, and |
did he like them? He wasn't quite sure by |
that time, and had to match two or three |
strings, and each time he had an opportunity }
to say, *Oh, of course, that's not the one;

that hasn't any gloss at all," and when he |
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ooolly put her hand to her head and ex-
plained that Mr. Smith had just heen
pinning on her string of puffe that got
caught on the bracket and came off, and
did Papa think they were on in the proper
place? And Papa remarked afterward,
when Mamma took him to task for mise-
ing his opportunity, that he couldn't make

reached the very last and therp was no
longer any excuse for delay she asked if he

brim of her hat and looping the end over
the right ear. And he didn't mind.

One of the women customs inspectors
questioned on the subject admitted that
she had examined the puffs on the head
of every suspicious person whose clothing
she had been called upon to search.

“Why, & hollow boot heel isn't in it with
a puff for a hiding place. A woman could
carry & diamond necklace in one of those
coiffuresand the ordinary inspector wouldnt
suspect her for a minute,” she said.

Pinning puffs on has come to be oneof the
Lenten relaxations, and a psychologist who
keeps ahead of matters of popular interest
and their influence on the subliminal con-
soiousness states as a positive fact that
as the crisis in history always finds the

events get to a straining point a balance
in struck by the reestablishment of some
new sartorial custom or the rehabilitation
of an old one. For instance, he calls atten-

woman suffrage was accompanied by the
fashion of full sleeves, which necessitated
& man's helping a girl into her jacket and
poking them down into the outer recep-
tacle, a process which sometimes took
fifteen minutes and sometimes might be
accomplished with a single dab, when the
sleeves were mother's or sister’s.

The same rule holds good now. The
shrieking sisterhood have got to contend
not against anti-suffragists, so called,
not the apathy or antagonism of man,
but against the puff and the neceasity
of disoussing important questions handi-

that is my puff on the floor, would you mind
handing it to me? As we were saying, the
mere matter of the place of voting may be
adjusted,” &c

The man nowadays is aupposei to be

any puff assistance that she may require
and not seem surprised. If her hat and
puffs drop off when fhey are walking, driv-
ing or autoing it is his privilege to do the
Sir Walter Raleigh act. If at a dinner
party, b o'clock or in an opera box, the
omnipresent puff meets his wandering eye
be is supposed to know at once to whom to
hand it and to proffer his assistance in lisu
of maid.

The father of a daughter came into the
library of his Murray Hill residence the
other evening suddenly and Daughter rose
from what looked to by the clinging em-
brace of & young man whose intentions
had not been so marked as his attentions.
Father swallowed the way fathers will at
these crises and got all ready to say that
it was a pleasant evening, which of course
the young man would understand meant
he had one more chance, when Daughter

GREENER WRIGGLES AWAY

PENNY-LOPE CUT IT T0O FINE
AFTER THE DRILL.

Ftlquette Falls as & Balt on the Early
Morning Train—Soldiers Three Dise
courage & Sultor (Or Was He?) Whe
Mdn't Danoe—Hot Ending for Jake.

It was clear that they had been at a
military event in Brooklyn, They got on
the Sixth avenue train at Park place station
in the first place. In the second place the
men were in soldier clothes and the young
women wore badges made up of United
States flags and guns and bayonets and
ramrods and such things.

It was a competitive drill and their side
had won and they were quite enthusiastio.
The statuesque girl, whose name appeared
1 be Penny-lope, remarked:

*Indeed, you oould ses who was the
favorites when the plaudits rang out as
( »mpany C marched to the front to accept
ths trophy.*

['# big C on the men's belts was quite
visible to every one.

“Yes,” assented Marie, who was only
pretty and fluffly, *it was grand." .

The elder man was evidently Marie's
husband, for he comfortably adjusted his
head on her shoulder and went to sleep.
Things seemed to be unsettied between
Fanny-lope and the other prize soldier,
*ho had a smooth, pink, chubby face and
porpadour hair, It looked as if she had
determined to bring him to time pretty
speedily, and the fresh young ocub, her
orother Jake, aged about 18, appeared to
be in alllance with her,

*(iee, Penny-lope,” he piped up, “youse

must be played out with all them dances—"
Penny-lope sighed and simpered and the
viung man with the pompadour ook

ians getting on at Grand street interrupted

the conversgtion, but as soon as the train
had started again Mr. Jake resumed:

“(iee, sis, but that Lootenant Smart loves
to dance with you. Say, d'ye know he's
down for six numbers?*®

*Some o' them was only hall portions*
Penny-lope explained striking a waxwork
attitude, “but he's a dream of a dancer.
When he guides you ‘round amid the mazy
throng he makes you feel like Terpsy-core
(she pronounced it in three syllables), and
you feel 's if you could float on forever.”

Her oyes aassumed a dreamy languor
suggestive of perpetual flotation, and two
very hectio spots appeared on Mr. Greener's
cheek bones. The stop at Grand street
and the lurching of the train around the
corners of West Third street 'interrupted
the, wooing.

‘u‘lo'l husband's ear lost its grip on her
shoulder blade so that he nearly slid off
into the alsle. Jake had to dive for his
cap under the opposite seat.

He promptly went to sleep again, but
Marie, operated a diversion by commenting .
on the recklessness of motormen in round-
ing curves. She herself had thought she'd
'a’ died of fright on same historic oocca-

sion of uncertain date when she thought |

the train would run off the track and land
on the ground floor.

Her remarks didn't interest Mr. Greener
much. His soul was troubled. Penny-lope
was impatient; Marie was interfering with
businpes.

Jake kept studying the dance order as
it it was a thirteen puzzle or the season's
schedule of the National League. He got
his innings again about Twenty-third
street. -

“You gotta mash too on Bergeant Spindle,
Penny-lope,” he cut in. “He's on your list
four times. - I hegrd . him tellin’ another
guy you was fine on the glide.” '

“I ain't got no use for Spindle,* ejacu-

l lated Greener with an ugly look in hia eye.

notice—"let's see your dance order”—he | «yn . iy he, anyhow! He thinks he's hep
grabbed it and-after a glance or two went | _ih 4l vouse girls, but there ain't nothin’

ou: “Say, sis, you danoed every number."
The young man looked uncomfortable. I
exaw, every number's filled.”

“You oughter to learn to dance, Mr,
Cireener,” murmured Penny-lope, striking

) quen
ne of her most statuesque poses and o i

smiling into his soul.

He took off his capand polished therpom-
padour with his handkerchief, Some Hale

J

to him. He has to walk downtown to pay

his compn'y dues.”
“Mr. glly!dlo maya't be no John D.*
ed Penny-lope in the of the lady

‘tel'| and he treals
te it's"an hooor

telman
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“He's a cheap skate," was Greener's
laconic rejoinder.

Penny lope sniffed and looked refined
| and just a little wounded in the on of
‘ her sentiments. She held her pose like an
| artist's model through the long run from

Thirty-third to Forty-second ofnot. while
l Greener squirmed and coughed and polished
| hie pompadour some more. Then Jake
| broke loose again:

“Say, sis, d'ye like Capt'n Smatter?
I don't see how you could dance with such
a mug. He's homely enough to be in the
monkey house, Gee, | think I'd go off in
the highstrikes if | was a gal an’ he started
| to waltz me aroun’ an’ aroun’ Willy, aroun’,
| aroun’, aroun'."

‘ Penny-lope now put on the air of Miss

Prim. who used to teach the third from
| the highest when she went to Grammar
School No. 'Steen, She was chillingly im-

p ive,
"“\ore is other thi

baddng beauty
of face and form in this world,” he de-
clared, even {f Captain

‘and, myvn{.
Smatter's features is not made in the
c;ihadc moulld his f?rm in .Ro model of mnnlyf

gor equal to a G man statue ol
Paris marble. Roci5~ it is the mind that
shines out through his eyes—"

“Oh, gee, sis, you must he stuck on him,
Did he open wine at supper when he took
you out at tha intermish?

“Captain Smatter is far too much of
a gentleman to offer wine to a lady, If he
di lS\wh :o‘thlur‘lg ‘lownulll scorn him,* -

“He's e lopg green anyway. )
Eou know he owns seven flat houses in T‘o

Bronx and—"

“The riches of the gentlemen I meet in
soclety has no interest for me,”

“Why don't you try to lassoo him? Gee,
if you owned him for a meal ticket we'd
be ridin' home in our autimobubble instead
| of hikin' it on tha L."

*] won't say as 1 dispise fair houses and
lands or the yellow metal. But the man
that wins me must be a ‘;ndmn. His
education and his etiquette must be the
real chln,‘

“I refused numerous partners in the
dmw-nlf:. 1 6ould 'a’ split every number
had ‘1 80 o -butnognduhllml
mine, no arm shall encirole my waist and no
voios speak softly into my ear unless it ls
acoustomed to shining in circles as refined
| as those of the 400,

“That's why I favored only Captain
Smatter and Sergeant Spindle and Looten-
ant Smart and one or two other guests of

| the evening ‘properly vouched for,
“Seventy-second street!" rasped out the
guard as the train slowed up,

Private Oreener -staggered

lwom'loﬂ.tthou r* and subsé- | groggy with emotion. His cheskbones
tly dec all financial allurements | were carmine but his lips were white
t . “but he is & troo gen- good
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must be out to work by 7A. M. ['m obl
to you for being seen in my company. I'm

sorry 1 ain't Capt'n Smatter or eant
Smndlo or ant and that |
ain't got the manners of Fifth avenoo.

Hold on, don't shut that gate"—and he made
" the train,

Consternation fell upon the remaining
'md won Marie's hu-bcnl . d ':dokoﬂup.
an g At & quarrel, shouted: “Hey
Bill! Come back'" But he was too late and
:::‘ three grownups looked blankly at each

r.

Jake's evil genius made him see the

humor of it, and he burst into a cackle of
shrill laughter, shouting:

*Oh, ges, ain't he mad' Bay, sls, he's
dmdou the josberg and he won't come
around no more."

Then Penny-lope ceased to be statuesque,
E«mbhudmdwlthnnupo(b«m
that nothing of the waxwork about it
she administered a smaock i

l marble cheek that made the sleepers further

down the oar sit up and look stupidly about

for the broken glass,
l;l!\my ! dbu did 1 do?” walled Jake.
. '.. ___I

“You 'shut up or I'll give you another!®
itely l"m:"&d Ponnﬂlzoy.

.".n: there was a period of oppressive
“She out it a deal too fine," was the com-

meat of the guard as the man who had been
watching the indident got off the train.

WHAT WOMEN ARE DOING.

Mrs. Willlam Beebe, wife of the curator
of birds in the Bronx Zoologioal Garden,
has sailed with her husband for South
America to spend several months studying
bird life in the interior. Mra. Beebe is an
enthusiastio naturalist and is said to be of
material assistance to her husband in his
work. Their objective point on the present
trip is the unexplored forest region of
British Guiana.

Miss Hilda Belcher has received the first
prise of 8500 in the Strathmore wateroolor
exhibition. The Strathmore 1s looked upon
as one of the most important art competi-
tions of the year, and the struggle for the
first prize is always keen. Miss Belcher is
a native of Vermont and her mother was
an artist of looal reputation, Beginning as

is a portrait, and it is in this field that she
is thought to show the greatest talent.

Miss Clara L. Power of Boston has been
made second assistant register of probate
for the county of Suffolk under an act
passad at the prosent sassion of the Masaa-
chueetts Legislature. Miss Power has been

working in the court house in Boston since
1892, was graduated from the law
school of Roston University in 1808 and

wo years later was admitted to the bar.
o 1590 she was admitted to the bar of the
United States Cirouit Court and later to
ractios before the Supreme Court of the
Y!u!tod States.

Mrs. Nanette B. Paul of Washington,
D. C., has introduced a new method of
teaching parliamentary law. She has an
illustrated chart showing what motions are
debatable, when th0¥ are in order, what
majority is necessary for their adoption, &o.
Mrs. Paul is a graduate of the Waahington
College of Law and a member of the District
bar. She is at the head of the movement
to make the Washington College of Law
a permanent institution. At the presant
time it dopl_ondn on the life of its dean, Mrs.
Mussey. The graduates have started an
endowment fund, which now amounts to
several thousand dollars.

Few of the thousands of people who
have admired the wall decorations of the
New Amsterdam Theatre know that they
are the work of an American woman, Miss

Ostertag. After winning a number
of student prizes while studying art in Paris,
Miss Ostertag returned to America, settled
in Chiomgo, and beginning with designs
for calendars, posters, book covers and
other amall forma of decorative art, worked
up to the broad fleld of mural painting.
One important commission which she has
ust finished for the Northwestern Railroad

a series of historical panels at the Green
Bay terminal, Wisconsin,

A Gentle Hint,

H From the Washington Star.

' Senator Pulton at his annual Oregon
| salmon dinner in Washington told a tipping
| slory.

“In Astoris,” he said, “there used to be
an old fiwherman who brought me the firet
of every month a present of a splen id salmon
from his master. |always gave the old fisher-

i man & tip.

“Hut one morning ! was very busy, and
| when the old man brought the fish I thanked

him hurriedly, and forgetting his tip bent
over my desk again. He hesitated a moment,
then clearad his throat and said:

“'Senator, would ye be so kind as to put
it in writin' that ye didn't give me no ti
this time, ”’ wife'll think ['ve went &
apeat il o8 My .

-
-
Pe it

would mind pinning it two inches below the |

man, 8o in matters of social economy when |

tion to the fact that the last outcry for |

capped hy interruptions of this kind: “Yes, |

ready at any moment to render a woman |
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an idiot of himself by letting people know
| that he wasn't up to all the newest wrinkles,
He guessed not. {
| A woman who lives uptown tells how she
| was all ready to go to the theatre not long
4RO, cab at the door and maid gone home,
when she suddenly discovered that she had
| forgotten to pin her puffs on, B8he wore &

tight fitting princess, and even getting her
arms up far enough to throw a soarf over
her head was agony.

What oould she do? All at onoe she re-
| membered how a friend, a bachelor girl,
Ill'lﬂ called the messenger service and
| asked for A married messenger boy to
| come around and hook up her dress. She

didn't think it was necessary to insist on the
| marital equipment to pin on the puffa, but
| the idea of the messenger boy appealed to
| her as the quiokest and surest way out of
! the difficulty,

A very nioe little boy came and said that
he'd been to lots oi loideys' houses to pin
puffs and went right to the dreaser, filled
| his mouth with invisibles, turned her ohair
| 80 she could direct his efforts with the aid
of mirrors, and when he got through told
| her he had a pgoil and the goil was having
| & birthday soon, and he thought a string
| of puffs would be a jim dandy presant, and

did you buy 'em by the yard or by the
{ twoses, and how much was thay?

And at the theatre the other night a young

woman oame inwith a hat the size of a cart-
| wheel) Bhe had small features and a small-

ish head, and the overpowering effect of
! that headdress was one that it took a few
| minutes to recover from. As she did not
| show any strenuous desire to remove it a
| man finally leaned forward and suggested
| that as he had paid $2 for his seat he would
like to be able to eee the etage without
| atanding up on the chair,
According to the unwritten law of the

it in a half souled way, a3 much as to say
that she was acting under protest and not
from the dictates of her heart. Aa the last
| pin was removed and the hat lifted, a per-
fect volcano of puffs, compressed hitherto
l into the compass of the crown, sprang
up before his astonished gaze.

Describing them afterward, he said
that they looked like the corrugations in a
brain map he had once seen, and was quite
confident that gome pyschic influence must
have directed the girl's piuning them into
place to represent her own inner surface
' of the cerebellum. After a while he leaned

forward again and said:

“For heaven's rake put on your hat!”

A woman who knows all ahout every-
| thing, when asked her opinion of this mat-
ter, hesitated a moment while she chased
| one of her own puffs across the street, and
when she came back and was pinning it
on said that she didn't believe, judgin
from observation and sympathy, bolJ:a
by a certain amount of experience,

' the puff lmd come to stay.

|

EASTER FLOWER TRADE 60OD"

SALES IN THIS CITY WILL REACW
THE 81,000,000 MARK, I

Pesple Who Once Made Gifts of Jowelry”
Now Cheosing Flowers—Solentifio Oule
ture Prevents & Fallure of Supply
~Faster Lily Stlll the Most Popular.

“What's that? Hard times? Not sell
many flowers this Easter?” Thus a florisy
spoke. -

“‘Did you ever read, when you were &
youngster going to school about boys whex '
threw stones into a pond at frogs, and how
finally these long suffering creatures thrush
their heads above the water and said, ‘You
forget that what is fun for you is deatly
for us'?

“Well, that applies to the Easter flowes
trade. Hard times help us.

“People bave to economize. Whn!‘.,
formerly they would spend seventy-fves'
or a hund dollars for a gift for
friend, now they are forced to keep E
the ten or fiftaen dollar limit, .

“That amount would make a showe,
ing invested in jewelry; but put Ewm
the result is quite different. We can gel
up a handsome box at those figures.

*Some one else’s loss is our gain. This
was true at Christmas time, » soaroity
of money had Jed us to belleve that oud
business would be small; but instead i
than usual. '

the $1,000,000 mark. '
There are here in New Y J
fifteen hundred florist shops, and quite m !
few will do a $20,000 business, i

“Have you ever stopped to think? B
body wants a flower at Easter time, even
he has but a quarter that he can
this "I
“No, | grant you, ona quarter won't
much when F aster liliesareabout $8a d
roses from $3 to $16 a dozen, lonondln& J
the variety, and carnations about [
dozen. BJI‘.evory flower we wsell
us in some mone{. While nmmm A
not much, yet a million quarters quite
v wed i rposes—

, they're w or various pu
to decorate churches, to decorate houses
and even stores, and they've almost come-
pletely usurped the place of the Easter oard*
of ing of former days.

. ing of former days, do you know
that things have ohm(;d very much in
recent years as regards Easter decorations
for churches? Thirty-five or forty years

fow of the churches in this -
with the ncol]lnlon of the Episcopal }
Roman Catholic, were decorated at t!
.r-on. Butw-dqinmutyowr{.ohurd.-'
of whatever denomination, there is & pro= |
fusion of flowers on Easter Bunday. |

“And the style of these deco x
ohanged greatly too. Formerly set 1
signs were used whioh consisted of colored,
flowers urmin such a way as to {llu=!
minate some ptural text. The orders:
were given by the churches and exeouteds

O e oy 1o eacly all instances the

5 all ins

dwonuo;c are glr{n from members of thee|
oon, tions, being often placed as me-
mom. and oonsist in out

potted plants in blossom, which are

most lavishly around the chancel,

lectern, &c,

“The most ropular flower at this season®-
The Easter lily. Of course we sell quantie,
ties of other flowers, but this is the faverita,
upohll for ohurch decorations,

This lily got its name from the faot thad
it blmmor{ n the spring, at Easter time,
and formerly could be got at no other sess
son, but now we can have it the year
round. The reason's plain. pub-
lio demand, that great stimulus for any
wiork, has led to a more scientifio cultivation
of them. Now quantities of bulbsa are
kept in cold storage at the nursefies, and'
so are ready to be planted at any time.

“Yes, some of the florist shops have thelr
own numseries, but most of them are sup=

lied with flowers and grr\':nl through some
ﬁrp wholesale firm. large nurseries
where these supplies are obtained are out
from the city. t of them have their
specialties. 61\9, for instance, is devoted
exclusively to the growing of greens, smilax,
maidenhair ferns, &c., and sends to this olty
about $200 worth a day.

“I'ne number of hothousas at thess nure

theatre she began to remove it, but she did | lndveuu
| been at times a soarcity of

sories depends on the capital invested,
'l‘he{ range from ten to forty.
“You

1're right. there hag
- g.untor flowers,

| but such a state of thi is never the case

|

now. Luck, 8o called, nothing to do
with flower cultivation, which is entirely
on a scientific baais.

“The planis are made to bloom at & de=
sired time. If as this time draws near
their development ssems not sufficient -
they are forced by a higher temperature,
butif, on the other hand, they give pr
of blooming too soon they are retarded
blvin? the temperature lowered. The
lilies for Easter are planted about Janue

| ary, and as a rule are allowed to deve!

naturally, reaching their maturity at

830800,
“No. These from nurseries at a di g
* as at Tarrytown, come by train, tm

of the flowers and plants are sent to the
dt‘y in wagons.

Oh, no. lt's a very easy maiter to keep -
them fresh. You sae, thosa that come as ,
out flowers are taken from the plants when
only half open and are placed in cold wate
in cold places. After they have been there
for a while they are ked i boxes be« °
tween layers of paraffine paper and are
sent to the city, where they will agaln
be placed in water until sold. 4
mide v 03 samacs e @ et e e |
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“IT RESTS YOUR BACK"

Nemo Self-Reducing Corsets
“MAKE STOUT WOMEN SLENDER"

make Princesse eoffects possible to stout
No. 312, for tall stout women; Ne,

Write us for booklet, “Hygienio |

Don't think that all
Nemo Corsets

are for stout women.

latest Nemo in- B
4 vention—BACK-RESTING, Kt
No. 851—is for slender &
and medium’ figures, B
and is & marvel of style,
comfort and ingenuity. =
Over & miilion women who wear ihe Neiio Seil-Reducing Corset know that
it in the only corset tha: has ever really helped & stout wom«n to reduce her abdo-
men ; and thousands of women of medium and slender build have already learned that
the new Nemo Back-Resting Corset not only strengthens and relieves the tired,
aching back, but produces the new “slender-hip” figure to perfection.
Nemo Back- Corset Neo. 381—Long sloping, clinging
Resting t back, flat hip effect. y Wy -
camoet turn and dig into your flesh.
A besutiful new model, for slender and medium figures; in wizes 18 to 80
Bring health, comfort and style with perfect
hygienic safoty. The new Back
models reduce

. b .
ﬁ-m'm Flatning-Back,
Ne. 314, for short stout womer; Ne. 318, same, with Plataing-Back,

Nemo Corsets are sold in all stores throughout the world. Ashk your dealer.
Bullding,” mailad fres on request.
KOPS BROS., Mirs., Cor. Fourth Ave. and 18th St New York
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